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By the Seashore 


Anne Therese lived 

near the big ocean. 
She liked to play 

on the seashore. 
Jack and Joan 

played with her. 
They saw the big waves roll. 
They saw the big ships sail. 
They played in the sand. 


5 


Finding Anne Therese 
One day they played 


in the sand. 
Joan called, 
“Anne Therese, 
see what I have found.” 
She called and called. 
Anne Therese 
did not answer. 
“Oh, where is Anne Therese?” 
she said. 
“Where did she go?” 
“Let us go and find her,” 
said Jack. 
“Did she go home?” 
The children went 
to the garden. 
Anne Therese was not there. 
They looked 
in her playhouse. 
But she was not there. 
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They looked in her house. 
Her Mother was there. 
Anne Therese was not there. 
“Have you seen 
Anne Therese?” 
said the children. 
“We can not find her.” 
“Did you look by the rocks?” 
said Mother. 
“No,” they said, “we will 
look by the rocks.” 
They ran to the rocks. 
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They saw Anne Therese. 
They did not call her. 
She was very, very still. 
The children stopped. 
They stood very still. 
“Oh, sh!” they said. 
They could hear 
her talking. 
This is what they heard. 
“Dear God, You made 
the birds and trees, 
The clouds and sky 
and pretty seas. 
You made the sun 
to shine so bright, 
The moon and stars 
to show at night. 
The nice warm sand 
where I can play 
And watch the waves 


roll by all day. 
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Oh, how wonderful 
you must be 

To make such pretty 
things for me! 


They always make me 
think of You 


And all the things 
that You can do.” 





In the Garden 


“Look, Mother,” 
said Anne Therese. 
“See this pretty flower.” 
And Mother said, 
“See this pretty flower.” 
“My, my, ” said Anne Therese, 
“So many pretty flowers! 
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There is another one 
over there. 
It is just like yours, 
Mother. 
I will get it for you.” 
Anne Therese ran 
to get the flower. 
She could not find it. 
“Where is the flower, 
Mother?” she said. 
Mother said, “Look, 
there goes your flower.” 
Anne Therese laughed. 
“Oh, a butterfly!’ 
she said. 
“God made it 
just like a flower.” 
Then some raindrops 
came to play in the garden. 








Mother and Anne Therese 
ran away from the raindrops. 
They ran into the house. 
Anne Therese gave her 
pretty flowers 
to our Blessed Mother. 
She said, 
“Dear Blessed Mother, 
I give you these flowers 
because I love you.” 
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Mother’s Story 


After supper Anne Therese 
helped her mother. 

It was fun to wash dishes. 

It was fun to put them away. — 

Soon the work was done. 

Mother read a book. 

Anne Therese played 

with her dolls. 

Soon she was tired. 

She went to her mother. 
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“Mother,” she said, 

“Will you tell me a story?” 
Mother said, “I know 

a sweet story.” 
Anne Therese clapped her hands. 
Mother began. 


It was the angels’ 
Feast Day. 
They were happy. 
There was a gift for them. 
It was a sweet baby girl. 
God gave them the gift. 
The angels loved the baby. 
They talked and sang to her. 
It made the baby smile. 
“The angels are talking 
to our baby,” Mother said. 
“Yes,” said Father. 
‘See how she smiles.” 
“Our baby has no name,” 
said Mother. 
“What shall we name her?” 
“Do you like Joan?” 
said Father. 
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The angels heard them talking. 
They came closer. 
“She is our baby,” 
they whispered. 
“Let us hear 
what they will name her.” 
Mother and Father 
thought and thought. 
Then Father said, 
“I like Anne.” 
“I like Therese, too,” 
said Mother. 
“Oh,” said Father, 
“Anne Therese! 
What a pretty name! 
We shall call her 
Anne Therese.” 
That day they took 
the baby to church. 
The angels went with her. 
They stayed very near. 
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The priest poured water 
on the baby’s head. 
He said, “Anme “nerese; 
I baptize you 
in the name of the Father 
and of the Son 
and of the Holy Ghost.” 
And little Anne Therese 
became a child of God. 
“Anne Therese! 
Why that is my name,” 
said Anne Therese. 
Mother smiled. 
Yes. dear,, she: sard) 
“You are the angels’ 
little Anne Therese.” 
Anne Therese never forgot 
the sweet story. 
Every day she talked 
to her angel. 
And every day she grew 


to love the angels more. 
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The next morning 
Anne Therese went 
to her baby sister. 
“Dear baby sister,” 
she said. 
“Do the angels talk to you? 
I wish you could tell me 
what they say. 
They used to talk to me. 
But I do not know 
what they said. 
The next time they talk 
to you tell them that 
Anne Therese loves them.” 
Just then Mother called. 
“Come, Anne Therese, come 
and help me.” 
Anne Therese wanted to play. 
She did not listen. 
Mother called again. 
something seemed to tell 
Anne Therese she should 
be good to Mother. 
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Oh,” she thought, “that is 


ee 


my angel telling me 


to be good to Mother. 


That 


is the way angels 


talk to little girls. 


I will go and help Mother.” 
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Daddy Comes Home 
Daddy worked 


out on the ocean. 

He loved the ocean. 

He was the captain 
of a big ship. 

The ship took him 
far, far away. 

It took him away from 
Anne Therese and Mother 
and all those he loved. 

But one day 
he sent a letter. 

The letter said, 

“My ship is coming-home. 

It will be so good 
to see you.” 

Anne Therese listened 
while Mother 
read the letter. 
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Then she jumped 
up and down. 
“Oh, Mother, how long 
will it be?” she cried. 
“About three days,” 
answered Mother. 
“Come, we must make 
Daddy’s room look pretty.” 
“Only three days,” 
cried Anne Therese. 
“Oh, I can hardly wait.” 
Mother took out a big 
box and put it 
on the table. 
She opened it. 
She took out some 
white curtains 
with yellow dots. 
“Oh, how pretty!’ 
said Anne Therese. 
“Are these for 
Daddy’s room? 
Daddy will like the dots.” 
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Mother smiled. 
“Yes, he will,’ she said. 
“Now we must put them up.” 
Soon everything was 
bright and shining. 
Daddy’s room looked 
very pretty. 
The days seemed so lon 
to Anne Therese. 
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But one morning 
she woke up and cried, 


‘Today Daddy is coming. 


How happy I am!” 
Anne Therese played 
in the yard all morning. 
She looked this way 
and that way. 
But Daddy did not come. 
After a while she saw 
a bird fly to a tree. 
For a long time 
she watched the bird 
make a nest. 
Then another bird came. 
Just then someone said, 
“Hello there, little ein.” 
“Oh, Daddy, Daddy,” 
she cried, 
“Are you really ie 


Daddy took her in his arms. 


Again and again 


she kissed him. 
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Mother came to the door. 
Baby sister was in her arms. 
They went to meet Daddy 
and kissed him. 
“And this is our baby,” 
said Daddy. 
He took her in his arms 
and they all went 
into the house. 
Dinner was ready. 
“It is your turn 


to say Grace, Daddy,” 
said Anne Therese. 
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“I said it while you 
were away. 


So Daddy said Grace. 


It was so nice 
to have him at home. 
He told them many stories 


about the ships and sea. 


Mother had many things 
to tell Daddy, 
Anne Therese had so many 
things to tell 
that she did not know 
which to tell first. 
Soon dinner was over. 
Mother put Baby to bed. 
Daddy opened a big box. 
There was something 
for Mother and Baby 
and Anne Therese. 
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“Oh, a hat! | 
A real sailor hat! 
Is that for me?” 
cried Anne Therese. 
She put it on. 
Daddy laughed and sang: 
“Oh, sailor, my sailor, 
Sing a song to me. 
A song of ships 
and sailor men 
Away out on the sea.” 
Then Mother said, 
“Look what Daddy 
brought me.” 
“Oh, what a pretty ship 
all made of shells!” 
said Anne Therese. 





Mother put it on the shelf. 


“It will look nice here,” 
she said. 
“And this is for Baby,” 
said Daddy. 
It was a pretty red ball. 
“I wish Baby were awake,” 
said Anne Therese. 
“We could play ball.” 
Daddy was at home 
for many days. 
They had good times 
together. 
Sometimes they took 


walks by the seashore.’ *)’ 
Sometimes they sat on the rocks 


and watched the waves. 
One day Daddy said, 
“See that big ship, 
Anne Therese?” 
Anne Therese could see 
a beautiful ship 
sailing far away. 
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Daddy said, “Tomorrow 
I must sail’ away too.” 
Anne Therese was sad. 
“Oh, Daddy,” she said, “I wish 
you could stay home always.” 
Daddy put his arm 
around her and said, 
“My little girl, God has 
a home for us in Heaven. 
There Mother and Daddy 


and Anne Therese and Baby 
can stay together always.” 
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Blessed Mother’s Gift 


One pretty day in summer 
Mother took Baby and 
Anne Therese to the hills. 

What a good time they had! 

Baby played on the grass 
by Mother. 

Anne Therese ran 


up and down the hills. 
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She played in the brook. 
After a while 
she went to Mother. 
Mother said, 
‘Sh, Baby 1s asleep.” 
Anne Therese was tired, too. 
She lay down. 
She put her head 
on Mother’s lap. 
She could see 
the pretty blue sky. 
She could see 
the white clouds sailing by. 
“Mother,” she said, 
“Blessed Mother has a cape 
just like the blue sky. 
And Blessed Mother 
lives up there.” 
“Yes,” said Mother, 
“She is the 
Queen of Heaven. 
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She is the Queen of Angels 
and she is 


our Queen, too. 
You are her little girl.” 
‘Tell me about 
my Blessed Mother,” 
said Anne Therese. 
Mother said, 
“One time Blessed Mother’s 
Feast Day was coming. 
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All the Angels in Heaven 
thought and thought. 
They flew this way 


and that way. 
They whispered 


to each other. 
What do you think 

they were talking about? 
They wanted 

a beautiful gift 

for their Queen. 
For a long long time 


they thought. 
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All at once 
one little Angel 
cried out, 
“Oho i know,’ 
All the Angels listened 
_while he whispered. 
What he told them 
made them very happy. 
A Guardian Angel said, 
“I will go 
to the baby’s mother.” 
He found the mother 
by the cradle. (hed)1 HX 
The Angel whispered to fee 
Mother looked at the baby 
and smiled. 
Every day the Angel came 
and every day Mother smiled. 
One day when he came, 
he said, 
“Today is Blessed Mother’s 
Feast Day.” 
Then Mother took the baby 
from the cradle. 
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She took her to church. 
She took her 

to Blessed Mother’s altar. 
“Dear Blessed Mother,” 

she said, 

“This is my dear little baby. 

I give her to you. 
Take her and 

keep her always. 
Let her love you 

more and more every day.’ 
Then all the Angels 

in Heaven 

said to Blessed Mother, 

“This is our baby. 

We give her to you. 
She is your Feast Day Gift.” 
Blessed Mother looked 

at the beautiful baby. 
How she loved 

her Feast Day Gift! 


> 
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They were all very happy. 
Blessed Mother and the Angels 
and Mother and the baby, too.’ 
Mother stopped. 
That was the end 
of the story. 
“Who was that baby, Mother?” 
Anne Therese asked. 
Mother smiled. 
She looked at her and said, 
“You were 
that sweet baby, dear. 
You are our Blessed Mother’s 
little girl.” 
For a long time Anne Therese 
looked at the sky 
and thought 
about Blessed Mother 
and the Angels. 
She thought how nice it was 
to belong to them. 
Then it was time to go home. 


> 
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At School 


Every evening Anne Therese 
knelt at Mother’s knee 
and they talked 
about God. 


And every evening Anne Therese 
learned something new 
about Him. 

She learned her prayers, too. 

She thought this 
was the nicest time 


of the day. 
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Every morning 
Mother taught her 
how to read and to write. 
There was no school 
for little girls 
near her house. 
Mother was her only teacher. 
One day 
when lessons were over 
Mother said, 
“I have a surprise for you, 
my little girl.” 
Anne Therese clapped her hands. 
“Oh, what is it, Mother?” 
she cried. 
Mother asked, 
“Would you like to go 
to school with other little girls?” 
Anne Therese did not know 
what to say. 
She thought Mother 
was the best teacher. 
At last she answered, 
“TI like you for my teacher, 
Mother.” 
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But Mother told her 
how nice it would be to go 
to school with Joan and Marie. 
“Where is the school?” 
asked Anne Therese. 
‘Not far from here, dear,” 
Mother said. 
“Jt is a new school for little girls.” 
So next Monday Anne Therese 
went to school. 
She thought it was fun 
to read and to write 
with the other girls. 
Best of all she liked numbers. 
One morning Anne Therese did 
not get up when Mother called. 
Mother was surprised. 
She called again. 
“You will be late for school,” 
she said. 
Then Anne Therese said, 
“I don’t want to go 
to school any more. 
I know all the lessons. 
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They are too easy.” 
Mother said, 
“You must get up, 
Anne Therese, and go to school.” 
So Anne Therese went to school. 
Day after day she went, 
but she was not happy. 
Then one morning on her way 
to school Anne Therese 
said to herself, 
“I am not going to school. 
I will play all day.” 
Just then Joan came along. 
“Come, Joan,” called Anne Therese, 
“I am going to play 
on the seashore. 
Come with me.” 
“Don’t we have to go to school?” 
asked Joan. 
“I am not going to school 
any more,” said Anne Therese. 
“Come with me to the seashore. 
We can have lots of fun.” 
So they ran to the seashore. 
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They played in the sand. 
But they were not happy. 

They played a long, long time. 
Then they saw the other children 
going home from school. 

Anne Therese said, 
“Come, Joan, it is time 
to go home.” 
So they hurried home. 
After supper that night 
Anne Therese helped Mother. 
Then it was time for prayers. 
Anne Therese said 
the Our Father and Hail Mary. 
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Then she started to say 
the Act of Contrition. 
But she could not talk. 
She began to cry. 
Mother waited. 
“Oh,” cried Anne Therese, 
“I was very bad today.” 
Then she told Mother 
all about it. 
It made Mother feel very sad. 
But she said to Anne Therese, 
“You can tell God 
how sorry you are. 
He will forgive you.” 
So Anne Therese said, 
“Dear God, I am sorry 
that I was so bad today. 
Please forgive me and 
I will not do it again.” 
She cried and cried. 
Then Mother kissed her 
and she went to bed. 
Soon she was fast asleep. 
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A New Teacher 


Summer came 
and school closed. 

One day when Anne Therese 
was helping Mother 
someone knocked at the door. 

Mother went to see 
who was there. 

It was Tom. 

“Well, good morning, Tom,” 
she said 
“I am glad to see you.” 
Then Mother said 
to Anne Therese, 
“This is your 
big cousin, Tom.” 
Anne Therese smiled and said, 
“We have been waiting for you. 
We are glad you came.” 
“I am glad 
to be here, too,” 
Tom answered. 
“T think I shall like 


my new home.” 
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Then they all sat down. 
They talked 
about many things. 
Tom told them 
about the big school 
where he had been. 
You see he was going 
to be a priest. 

Now the school was closed 
so he had come here 
to stay. 

He brought his books 

with him. 

Every day Tom read his books. 
Anne Therese liked 

to watch him. 

One day she said, 
“You like to read, 

don’t you, Tom? 

Did you like to go to school?” 
“Why, yes,’ Tom answered. 
“Don’t you like to go 

to school?” 

“I like lessons at home,” 

she said. 
45 





“But I don’t like to go 
to school.” 
“You can have lessons 
At Ome), 
Tom told her. 
“I will be your teacher.” 
“Oh,” she cried, 
“T will like that. 
Will we start now? 
I will get my books.” 
So Anne Therese had lessons 
with Tom. 
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She liked school now. 
She worked hard. 
Tom thought she was ready 
to make 
her First Holy Communion. 
“Anne Therese,’ Tom said one day, 
“Would you like to make 
your First Holy Communion?” 
"Oh. > she ‘cried: 
“I should like that 
better than anything 
in the world.” 
“We shall see about it, then,” 
said Tom. 
“Oh, but I did see Father John,” 
she answered. 
He said that I must wait 
till I am older.” 
“Do you ever ask Our Lord 
about it?’ said Tom. 
“Yes,” said Anne Therese. 
“I do. Every day I pray and pray. 
Do you think I shall 
have to wait very long?’ 
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Tom answered, 

“Keep on praying. 
Get your heart ready. 
Maybe Jesus will come soon.” 
Then one time 

when Tom was talking 

to Father John 

he told him 

about Anne Therese. 
Father John said, 

“I would like to see 

that little girl.” 
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The next Sunday 
Anne Therese went to see 
Father John. 
He said to her, 
“I hear that you want 
to make 
your First Holy Communion.’ 
“Oh, yes, Father,” she said, 
“J want to very much.” 
“Is your heart ready 
for Jesus?” he asked. 
Anne Therese answered, 
“I try to get it ready. 
I pray every day. 
I do things for Jesus, too.” 
“What did you do 
for Him today?” 
asked Father John. 
Anne Therese said, 
“This morning I wanted 
to pat the pussy. 
But I did not. 
I thought Jesus would like that. 
There was cake for dinner. 
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I wanted the big piece, 
but I took the little one. 

I like my red dress best of all, 
but I wore this blue one. 
Do you think Jesus liked that?” 

“Well, well,” said Father John, 
“I am sure He did. 
You may come to the 
First Communion class. 
Then we shall see 
when you can make your 
First Holy Communion.” 
Anne Therese said, 
“Oh, thank you, Father.” 
She went home a happy little girl. 





Jesus Comes 


After her first visit to Father John 

Anne Therese tried 

more than ever to get ready 

for her First Holy Communion. 
It was the first thing 

she thought of 

in the morning. 
She thought about the things 

she could do for Jesus 

that day. 
Her Angel was always near 

to help her. 
Blessed Mother helped her, too. 
There was a pretty little statue 

of Blessed Mother in her room. 
She loved to look at it 

and talk to her 

Blessed Mother. 
She would say, 

“Dear Blessed Mother, 

help me to be 

a good girl. 





Help me to get my heart 
ready for Jesus!” 

Anne Therese prayed 
to Jesus, too. 

She prayed that Daddy 
would come home for her 
First Communion Day. 

She wanted him, oh, so much! 

All day long she tried 
to do the things 
Jesus wanted her to do. 

Sometimes it was hard. 

But when night came 
she was happy to think 
that she had done 
something for Jesus. 

Before she went to sleep 
she always 
watched the stars. 

They made her think 
how wonderful God is. 

And He was coming 
to her little heart! 

She could hear the ocean, too. 
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It made her think 

how great God 1s. 
She would say, 

“Dear Jesus, how great and 

wonderful You are! 
How glad I am 

to be your little child! 
Come, dear Jesus. 
Come to me soon. 
Good night, dear Jesus!” 
Then she would go to sleep. 
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One morning 
when Anne Therese woke up 
she was very happy. 
Her First Communion Day 
had come! 
She was happy because Jesus 
was coming into her heart. 
She was happy, too 
because Jesus had answered 
_ her prayer. 
Daddy’s ship had sailed 
from far, far away. 
Daddy had come home! 
Mother and Daddy and Tom 
were happy, too. 
They went to church 
with Anne Therese. 





Anne Therese went 
with the other children. 
She knelt down 
and bowed her head. 
Then she looked up. 
How beautiful the altar looked! 
There were many pretty flowers 
and candles. 
Jesus lives up there, 
thought Anne Therese. 
Now I pray to Him 
Of the’ altar. 
Soon I can pray to Him 
in my heart. 
Then she said to Jesus, 
“Oh, for so long 
I have waited for You 
and now You ate coming! 
I love You, dear Jesus. 
I know that You love me, too. 
Come, dear Jesus, come to me! 
Dear Blessed Mother help me. 
Dear Guardian Angel 
Stay near me.” 
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Then it was time 

for Jesus to come. 
So Anne Therese 

went up to the altar. 
Father John gave her 

Holy Communion. 
Now she had Jesus 

in her heart! 


Oh, how happy she was! 
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She talked to Jesus 
for a long time. 
She talked like this, 
“Dear Jesus, I thank You 
for coming to me. 
Thank You for all 
the good things 
You give me. 
I would like to give 
You something. 
Now I can not give 
You big things. 
But I will do little things 
for You. 
Some day I want to do 
great things for You. 
Come into my heart often. 
I love You.” 








A Deep Dark Woods 


It was night. 
Mother sat by the fire. 
The fire 
was warm and bright. 
Anne Therese stood 
by the window. 
Everything was very still. 
The stars were shining bright. 
She could see the ocean. 
The waves rolled 
big and high. 
They rolled 
over and over and over. 
“Mother,” she called, 
“How far does the ocean go?” 
“A long, long way,” 

Mother answered. 
“What is on the other side?” 
Anne Therese asked. 

“Come,” said Mother, 
“I will tell you a story. 
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There is a land 
across the ocean. 
It is a big land 
filled with lots 
and lots of trees. 
Little animals play 
in the woods. 
Pretty flowers 
grow there, too.” 
“Oh, how nice!” 
said Anne Therese. 
“Do people live there?” 
“Yes,” said Mother. 
“Some people live in log houses. 
The people work hard. 
In the woods there 
are no schools 
and no churches. 
There is no one 
to teach the people 
about God.” 
Mother stopped. 
“How late it is!” 
she said. 
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“It is time to go to bed.” 
Anne Therese knelt 
beside Mother 
and said her prayers. 
Mother kissed her 
and tucked her in bed. 
But Anne Therese could not 
go to sleep. 
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She thought and thought 
about the land 
across the sea. 
“Dear God,” she said, 
“The people do 
not know You 
They do not love You. 
If I were big 
I would tell them 
how good You are.” 
Anne Therese closed her eyes. 
Soon she was fast asleep. 


A & A 


Many years after a big ship 
was on the wide ocean. 





It sailed 
for days and days. 
It sailed far, far away 
to the land across 
the sea. 
It took Anne Therese 
to the people who lived 
in the deep, dark woods. 
She was a Sister now. 
She had come to teach the children 
how great and wonderful 


God is. 
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